countrymen to his consummate merits as a writer, ind they have been strangely slow in acknowledging the debt of gratitude they owe to him, the rest of the world has already begun to realise his power of creating type, his wonderful imagination, tds versatility, and his extraordinary impartiality; ind to accord him his rightful place among the tmrnortals. Nevertheless we are still too near :o him, to be able to focus him clearly, and to estimate aright his peculiar place in literature, or :he full scope of his genius.
Some  very great  authorities  claim him   as   a nember of the Romantic School;  while, on the )ther hand, he is often looked on—apparently with nore  reason—as the first of the  Realists.    His )bject  in  writing was, he tells  us, to represent nankind   as  he  saw it,  to   be the historian  of ;he   nineteenth   century,  and to  classify human >eings as Buffon had classified animals.    No doubt ;his   scheme  was very  imperfectly carried   out: certainly the powerful  mind  of Balzac with its wealth of imagination, often projected itself into lis puppets, so that many of his  characters  are lot the ordinary men and women he wished to portray,   but are  inspired by the fire of genius, this fact does not, however, alter the aim of their creator.    He intended to be merely a chronicler, i  scientific observer of things around him;  and ;hough his works are tinged to a large extent with :he Romanticism of the powerful school in vogue n his day, this object marks him plainly as thel. u;i. p- ^ort de Balzac/' by Victor Hugo.hority on Balzac, throws grave douhts on the acciiracy of the story. the case, and may be found in " Un dernier chapitre de I'Histoire des (Euvres de H. de Balzac/' by the Vicomte de Spoelberch de Lovenjoul.
